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Yazid, the sons of Hatim Ibn Kabisa Ibn al-Muhallab, aud we shall give ihe life of
Yazid under the letter Y. One of his most distinguished sons, Abu Fawaris al-
Mudiira, was generally entrusted by him with the command of the troops sent
against the Sharijites and had with them several famous engagements, accounts of
which are contained in books of history. In these expeditions he displayed great
bravery, intelligence and resolution. He accompanied his father to Khorasan, acted
as his lieutenant at Marw as-Shahjan and there he died in the year 82 (A. D. 701-2),
whilst his father was yet alive. An elegy was composed on his death by Abu
Amama Ziad al-Aajam, otherwise called Ziad Ibn Sulaiman (7). This popular
poem, which rhimes in h and begins thus, is attributed by some to Ihe celebrated
poet Ibn Jabir, a member of the tribe of Abd Kais :

Sa\ to the caravans and to the warriors setting out for battle, (say to) those who depart in the
morning and those ttho, in the evening, hasten to arrive: Generosity and manliness are now shut
up in a tomb at Marw, near the high road. On passing by, sacrifice (to its inmate) a camel of
noble race and many a rapid steed. Sprinkle the blood on the sides of his tomb, for he \vas a
shedder of blood and a slayer of victims. After the hour of noon, draw near unlo his tomb and
the flag of commandement (which waves over it) and invite (those who pass iy,) as hunters
do when roasting venison (8). In pursuing (the foe) and in returning (from battle) he was a
father to his troops, but now, he lies (engaged as) a pledge, in a grave among the tombs. On
the day his bier was borne away, I saw that noble acts were disappearing with the superiority of
his merits and praise-worthy deeds. All the land was shaken by his fall, so that our very hearts
remained not unscathed. (They suffer eien) now, for he was the noblest man that ever walked
(on earth}\ he smiled at the arrows shot (against him) by the bowmen. In him every noble
quality arrived at perfection, and to that he lent his aid by many a virtuous act. It is grief
enough for us to see the dwelling in which he is now lodged, never to quit it till the end of lime.
The pulpits are empty in which he presided at the prayer; his saddles have been removed from
(the backs of) all his spirited mares and high-mettled steeds. Let it be known that, when any
man's death is to be lamented, no lamentations could equal al-Mughira's merit. Our horses and
our lances weep for al-Mughira, and the female mourners bewail him with cries and lamentations.
Al-Mughira is dead, after having so often affronted swords and spears. 'When affairs were em-
broiled for (the rest of) men and led to struggles and conflicts (9), he alone, that skilful (chief),
unravelled the cord (10) by his superior intelligence. I see the destitute weeping for al-Mughira
the beneficent, whose hands bestowed so freely. For them he was a verdant meadow, when they
went forth to seek the pasture-ground of beneficence, when the flashes of every lightning-
cloud (but his) had ceased to gleam. Al-Muhallab, aided by al-Mughira, was like him who
lowered buckets into a well which was thought to be nearly dry, and having found there water
in plenty, filled up the cistern with the aid of camels and machines (11). If he halted in the
midst of a desert, the place where his thirsty camels stationed would overflow, that day, with
running water. Warfare will never have an abler man than al-Muhallab : he makes it produce
its effects (12) by means of chosen horses, thin in the flanks, rapid in crossing plains and deserts.
In the hour of grief, his cavalry rallies around him, and the sides of the horses are white with